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“TO THE READER. 

    

Tur favourable manner in which the Town w ras வவ 

io receive this Comedy, has encouraged me to commit it 

io the Press, and to lay it before the Reader divested of 

those aids, which were probably its best recommendation 

to the spectator. ; 

In its pilgrimage to the Stage, it has encountered some 

adventures, which I could not relate with pleasure; and 

others, which I cannot consistently with gratitude pass 

oyer in silence. \ 

It was written under the auspices of Mr. Grauam, and 

cast for the performers of Drury Lane Theatre. I clearly 

understood it io be positively accepted for immediate Sea. 

presentation, till a short note from that gentleman in- 

formed me, ‘* that a material change in the property of 
“ Drury Lane Theatre had’ taken place, and that all 
“thoughts of my Comedy for the present season were 
“ civen up.” As I knew not where to look for that 

material change to which Mr. Granam alludes, I re- 

ceived i in silent submission as the pass-word for my 

discharge; and tendered my Play to Mr. Harris, in 

whose word there is no change. _ itis candour disdained 

to find any motives for the rejection of my manuscript, 

except what-his judg gementraight suggest upon the ‘attend 

of it; and when he had accepted. it, Iam certain that 

no precedent. whatever could have ட்டது him to find a 

plea for reture ning it upon my hands. 
For many of the defects, which I do not doubt that, 

Mr. Grasaw’s sa gacity discovered in my composition, 

the friendly zeal and judgement of Mr. Harris sug- 
gested remedies, and prescribed amendments. I hems: 
fore avail myself of this opportunity to mark my obli- 

Séiions to him, and pay to him my sincerest thanks,— 
hot only because they are justly due, but because I think 

tta-duty which F owe to my brethren of the Drama, to 

add al instance to the numbers upon record of the ele. 
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ட ்‌ 1 நடு ஏரார்‌ READER, 

_rality and honour of that gentleman, who has for so long a period conducted the interests of the Theatre he directs, . _ with an unquestioned character for generosity to Authors and good faith in his engagements. 
© To the rehearsals of this Play Mr. Kemsre, as Ma. 
Nager, paid an unremitted attention. To him, therefore, 
and to the Performers, | beg leave to return my most cor. 
dial acknowledgements. 

I wrote the part of the Irishman expressly for Mr. 
Jounstone of Drury Lane Theatre, whose abilities in 
that cast of acting are of unrivalled excellence. It was ர 
with difficulty that Mr. Buancuanp could be persuaded 
to uncertake a character so entirely new to him, and at- 
tempt a dialect io which he had never accustomed him- 
self. I am. therefore in a peculiar manner bound to pay 
my thanks to that modest and meritorious actor; and 
had our public papers yented all their spleen and ill- 
nature upon me, and spared him, there would have been 
less injustice in their dealings: for I am fair game, as a 
voluntary offender—He is not. I am going out of their 
reach, and shall soon receive m y lasting respite from their 
ceaseless persecution. This, although J feeland suffer by: 
as anauthor, I can overlook and pardon as a gentleman; — 
because my heart assures me, that having written more for the Stage than any one of my nation ever did, I haye constantly studied the propriety of that Stage, nor ever aimed to catch applause by those arts which are a diss grace to it. 

T have been consistent in opposing myself to the eccen= iricities of the modern Drama. These diurnal Critics haye professed to think with me, and combined to act against: me: ‘but there are understandings which they cannot influence ; and times, to which I appeal, when ~ they will be no longer remembered. 

RICHARD CUMBERLAND.



PROLOGUE, 

Written ly Sin JamEs Buanb Buresss, Bart. 

Ir yet a play, by pageantry ungrac’d, oe 

In its plain dress can suit the public taste, 

Our bard, perhaps, may venture to appeal, 

From those who only gaze, to those who feel. 

Bred in the old and half-forgotten school, 

He does not quite renounce the Drama’s rule; 

He boasts no pantomimic skill, nor tries 

To make his audience hear him with their eyes: 

Whilst Nature prompts, his. moral scene imparts 

And speaks some honest truths to British hearts. 

~ The first, the noblest purpose of the Stage, 

_Is to reflect the manners of the age ; 

By fair example, folly to reclaim; _ 

To guide the thoughtless, and the base to shame. 

Experience proves, that many, who refuse 

‘Cold Caution’s precepts, listen to the Muse; 

That many a heart, in Fashion’s vortex caught, 

By her to calm reflection has heen brought. 

If such success our Author should attend ; 

Should he instruction with amusement ‘blend ; 

Should from his scene one thoughiless. Husband. learn ~ 

A Wife’s neglected merit to discern ; 

Or, when temptation revels in bis soul, 

Derive an aid, rash passion to control ; 

. Your gen’rous sanction will applaud his art, 

Confirm’d, enhanc’d, by conscience and the heart.
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SCENE L—ad Library. Lorp TRANSIT is dice 

covered. He rises and advances. 

LORD TRANSIT. 

Sarep with guilty pleasures, which had sapp’d 

My health, my fortune, and my peace of mind, 

I took an humble unspoilt girl to wife ; 

And here I hop’d with her, and with my books, ~ 

Which taste and education had endear’d, 

To lead a calm, sequester d, ‘virtuous life ; 

Her mind was ductile, and her genius seiz’d 

With apt advantage what my lessons taught. 

The task was charming: but I soon perceiv’d 

Tt was the charm of novelty ; each day 

Took something from it, every month impair’d, 

A year extinguish’d it; and now the world 

Spreads all its gatidy colours in my. view, 

Whilst virtue, like a shadow, fades away. 
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Fa A HINT TO HUSBANDS. 

Lady Transit enters. — 

LADY TRANSIT. 
May Icomein? No answer—That means yes, 
Does it not? Still no answer—That’s consent 
Seal’d with a double silence—Ah, my lord, 
My dear Lord Transit, now your humble scholar 
Is become gay and happy, you are silent, 
Grave, and reserv’d. That is not as it shou’d be. 

LORD TRANSIT. 
Come, come, no trifling. You and I have pass’d 
Some hours of late, which make it much too clear 
“That these fond levities are out of place. 

LADY TRANSIT. 7 
Oh, if you think you’ve set me up too high, 
Pray take me down again—down to the ground— 
T hope that reverence is profound enough. 

| Curtsies very low. 

LORD TRANSIT. 
You're spoilt, you’respoilt.—These mockeries disgust; 
‘They den’t become you, ' 

LADY TRANSIT. 

Nor do those cross looks, 
And proud rebuffs, my lord, sit well on yau,. 
Or any one that has a manly feeling 
For a defenceless, unoffending woman. 

LORD TRANSIT. ்‌ ர 

Go, go, I’ve done with you. IJ dreamt of happiness: 
I have it not—I am a wretched man.
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A COMEDY. 

LADY TRANSIT. 

You make yourself a wretched man, my lord, 

LORD TRANSIT. 

Yes, I am married—So far, itis true, 

lam a wretched man of my own making. 

And yet, take notice, J will own to faults 5 

Aye, faults by thousands, undomestic humours, 

Wandering desires— cS ” 

LADY TRANSIT. 

Do I reproach you with them ? 

LORD TRANSIT. 

No, no, not much ; but tacitly enough 

To make me urge this question on myself— 

Why did I marry you? Can you resolve it: 

LADY TRANSIT. 

Nay, I can’t tell,—-unless it was in kindness, 

To love me, to inform me of your pleasure, 

And teach me how to please you. 

LORD TRANSIT. 
Either 1 

Have fail’d to teach, or you to learn, that art. 

No more of this! “You answer like a child. 

LADY TRANSIT. 

When you, my lord, forget to be a man, 

Tis well that I, with all a woman’s feelings, 

Can answer like a child. 1 have told you 

Whatshou’d have been the motives for your marriage: 

Now, if you’re not asham’d of the confession, 

You may inform me what those motives were. 

BQ



க A HINT TO HUSBANDS: 

_. LORD TRANSIT, | 
You’re lively, madam, and retort upon me; 
And when the creature, I have rais’d, does that, 
This is my only answer—We must part— 
You must go to your father. 

= 

LADY TRANSIT. 

Must, my lord! 
Who but the husband must maintain the wife 
While she is honest? Must go to my father ! 

LORD TRANSIT. 
Aye, madam, ‘tis my pleasure. 

LADY TRANSIT. 
Hold, my lord: 

Your pleasure, that is absolute with me, 
May not be such with him. I would not wish you 
So to mistake my father, as to think him 
Less than your equal in the quickest sense 
Of any insult, that shall touch his honour. 

LORD TRANSIT. 

_ Oh, if he feels so finely, I must think 
To send bim a right honourable daughter 
Is the best compliment that I can pay him. 
I took you as the veriest child of poverty ; 
Esend you back appointed as my wife, 
Ennobled, and enrich’d. Of what can he, 
Or you, or any of your kin complain? 
Farewell! You'll be provided for your journey- 

: LADY TRANSIT. 
ave 11]? ad j ey. Farewell, my lord! I’m ready for my journey a



A COMEDY. து 

‘LORD TRANSIT. 

I do her wrong—by Heaven I do her wrong! 

Well, well, well, well! I must not think about it. 

The man, who hurries on as passion drives, 

_ Must never put this question to his conscience, 

Where am I going, or why go at all ?— 

Pass on, pass on; take your own way with me, 

Dame Nature; on my conscience I believe 

Where you lead one man right you puzzle thousands. 

Where are my people? Here! who waits? 

Dogherty enters, 

DOGHERTY. 
Myself. _ 

What is your lordship’s pleasure to be wanting ? 

LORD TRANSIT. 

My pleasure does not centre in my wants; 
Take that for granted. Let my chaise be ready. 

DOGHERTY. 

Oh, never fear the chaise ; V’ll answer for it ; 
1am not quite so sure about the horses. 

LORD TRANSIT. 
Sitrrah, your quibbling sometimes may amuse, 

Here it is out of place. Away, begone! 

Servant enters. 

SERVANT. 

Your lordship’s equipage is at the door. 
| Exit Servant.



6 A HINT TO HUSBANDS: 

DOGHERTY. 
There now, he speaks as a‘good servant shou'd; 

I’m but a quibbling blockhead, an old fool, 

A worn-out piece of lumber—Throw me by : 
I’m good for nothing. 

LORD TRANSIT. 

Listen, and don’t talk, 

I'm setting off for town : when I am gone, 
I shall keep no establishment at the castle, 

ன்‌ 

DOGHERTY. 

What will my lady do? 

LORD TRANSIT. 

Go to her father. 

I've order’d her away. 

DOGHERTY. 

What! then ’tis clear 

You will keep no establishment at the castle ; 
For, by my faith, all that she don’t take with her, 
Will take themselves away. 

. LORD TRANSIT. 

And you amongst them, 

If your long service hangs so light upon you. 

Go where you will, or go with her—I care not- 

DOGHERTY. 

With her, so please your lordship; form sure _ 

‘That Heav’n’s good providence will still be with hers 

And I shall be right glad to take my chance 

For making one in such good company. | 

ம்‌
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LORD TRANSIT. 

1 do believe you ’ve made the wiser choice. 
The dye is cast—Commend me to your lady. 

[ Levit. 
DOGHERTY. 

Commend you! Troth, there’s little to commend 

In or about you. You have had a taste 
Of peace and purity; if that don’t serve, 

Faith, you must e’en take up with dirty company, 
And dirty dishes of the devil’s providing. 

Mrs. Ruth enters. 

RUTH. 

Oh Tim! 

DOGHERTY. 

Stop there,-—Timotheus is my name, 
Timotheus Dogherty—I would avoid 
Too much familiarty with the wicked. 

RUTH. 

Do you call me the wicked? Give that name 
To your own lord; he merits it most richly 
For his base treatment of the best of ladies. 

Ah! Mr. Dogherty, would you believe it? 
He’as turn’d her off, and sent her to her father. 

DOGHERTY. 

Yes, and there’s one will send him to his father : 
Make yourself sure of that. 

RUTH. 

Well, for my part, 
The Sooner we are out of this bad house 
The better.
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ராண. . 
Right! it is an ugly ‘house, 

And, when your lady goes, the devil may enter : 

T'll not be one to stop him. 

RUTH. 

ட So say I. 
Would you were going with us—Wou’d you were! 

DOGHERTY. 

You're a good creature, are you not, to wish it? 

Now I should guess, by the short time you spare 

For conversation, you’re extremely hurried. 

RUTH. 

Oh yes, ’'m packing up my lady’s things 
As fast as possible. 

DOGHERTY. 

I see you are ; 

But at the pace you go ’t will soon be done: 
And when you’ve pack’d your lady, Mrs. Ruth, 

Look out a tight portmanteau for my rags, 
And thrust em in, d’ye mind me—neatly now 

By neck and shoulders, as you do your own. 

RUTH. 

You’re going with us? 

DOGHERTY. 
You may say all that. 

10421. 

Oh, I’m so happy—and so very busy— 

And here’s the coachman—He’ll be bawlin 

mo 
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